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thee, that thy pleasure take no interruption, whenever thou shalt
listen unto Philomel."

And TIME answered, that " he had heard that song too long;
and he was even wearied with that ancient strain, that recorded
the wrongs of Tereus. But if she would know in what music TIME
delighted, it was, when sleep and darkness lay upon crowded cities,
to hark to the midnight chime, which is tolling from a hundred
clocks, like the last knell over the soul of a dead world; or to the
crush of the fall of some age-worn edifice, which is as the voice of
himself when he disparteth kingdoms."

A second female Fay took up the Plea, and said, "We be the
handmaids of the Spring, and tend upon the birth of all sweet
buds; and the pastoral cowslips are our friends, and the pansies;
and the violets, like nuns; and the quaking hare-bell is in our
wardship; and the Hyacinth, once a fair youth, and dear to
Phoebus."

Then TIME made answer, in his wrath striking the harmless
ground with his hurtful scythe, that "they must not think that
he was one that cared for flowers, except to see them wither, and
to take her beauty from the rose."

And a third Fairy took up the Plea, and said, " We are kindly
Things; and it is we that sit at evening, and shake rich odours
from sweet bowers upon discoursing lovers, that seem to each other
to be their own sighs; and we keep off the bat, and the owl, from
their privacy, and the ill-boding whistler; and we flit in sweet
dreams across the brains of infancy, and conjure up a smile upon
its soft lips to beguile the careful .mother, while its little soul is
fled for a brief minute or two to sport with our youngest Fairies."

Then SATUEN (which is TIME) made answer, that " they should
not think that he delighted in tender Babes, that had devoured
his own, till foolish Rhea cheated him with a Stone, which he
swallowed, thinking it to be the infant Jupiter." And thereat in
token he disclosed to view his enormous tooth, in which appeared
monstrous dints, left by that unnatural meal; and his great throat,
that seemed capable of devouring up the earth and all its in-
habitants at one meal. "And for Lovers," he continued, "my
delight is, with a hurrying hand to snatch them away from their
love-meetings by stealth at nights, and to ravish away hours from
them like minutes whilst they are together, and in absence to stand
like a- motionless statue, or their leaden Planet of mishap (whence
I had my name), till I make their minutes seem ages."

Next stood up a male fairy, clad all in green, like a forester, or
one of Robin Hood's mates, and doffing his tiny cap, said, " We
are small foresters, that live in woods, training the young boughs
in graceful intricacies, with blue snatches of the sky between; we